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THE TELEGRAPH PLATEAU. 











































































































SECTION, EAST AND WEST, OF THE BED OF THE ATLANTIC—LAYING THE CABLE ON THE TELEGRAPH PLATEAU. 


Tur first of the two illustrations on this 
page presents a view of the surface of the 
great oceanic plateau, or table-land, along 
which the telegraph wires have just been 
successfully laid. The last is a sectional 
view of the bed of the Atiantic (north and 
south), showing the relation of the elevated 








ridge to the remainder of the ocean bed, 
The soundings across the Atlantic be- 
tween England and America, first began by 
the United States Government, and since 
verified by a British expedition, demon- 
strated satisfactorily two most important 
facts bearing upon the possibility of suc- 


cessfully laying the cceanic wire. These 
were, fir®, the existence of the elevated 
level we here illustrate, which at once took 


the name of *‘ Telegraphic Plateau ;” and, 
second, the remarkable fa : in the 
ecean depths there is an absolute absence 
of current or motion of any kind—so that 
the wire, however sma)l. being once laid, 
there is no danger of its destruction by abra- 
sion or chafe against the bottom surface. 
From the series of soundings obtained by 
Lieutenant Berryman, in the United States 
Steamer Arctic, stretching from the coast 
of Newfoundland to Valentia Bay, in Ire- 
land, it appears that the depth of water on 
the plateau nowhere exceeds two miles; 
and that there is, from a point a little to 
the eastward of the middle, a gradual slope 
toward each terminus, with but few irreg- 
ularities. Along this ridge, so providen- 
tially arranged to facilitate the greatest 








SECTION, NORTH AND SOUTH, OF THE BED OF THE ATLANTIC, FROM THE CAPE DE 
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achievement of modern science and ener- 
gy, there appear to be no rocks or jagged 
points to endanger the safety of a cable; 
nothing, in fact, but a deposit of soft mud, 
which under the microscope proves to be 
composed of myriads upon myriads of mi- 
nute shells, each separate and entire—thus 
proving that there is not, in those depths, 
even sufficient current or motion to de- 
stroy, by abrasion, these fragile structures. 

Not least remarkable, in connection with 
this subject, is the ingenious contrivance 
invented by passed midshipman (now Lieu- 
tenant) John M. Brooke, by means of 
which it first became possible to obtain sam- 
ples of bottom from any depth of water at 
which the lead could reach bottom. The 
accompanying illustrations will sufficient- 
ly explain the operation of this machine, 
which is known as “ Brooke’s Deep Sea 
Sounding Apparatus.” Hitherto it had 
been possible to obtain depths or sound- 
ings, but impossible, owing to the necessa- 
ry slightness of the line and heaviness of 
the shot, to bring up specimens of the bot- 
tom, the shot being always detached. 

B, in our illustration, is the staff “ arm- 
ed” at its lower end, where there is a small 
cavity, C, for the purpose, with soap or tal- 
low, to which armature a sample of the 
bottom clings. A is a common cannon- 
ball, which has a hole pierced through its 
centre. It is held in its place on the rod by 
the slings D D, which slings detach them. 
selves when the machine strikes bottom— 











VERDS THROUGH THE AZORES AND THE TELEGRAPH PLATEAU; 





ed up but the light rod, at whose extreme the arm- 
ature holds a sample of the bottom. With this 
contrivance specimens of bottom have been ob- 
tained from a depth of more than two mil The 
ocean is nowhere on the plateau deeper than 12,000 
feet, which at its side soundings have been ol 
ed of 24,000 feet. The surface of the plateau is 
now thoroughly and faithfully mapped out, from 
Lieutenant Berryman’s survey. 

It will be noticed that the sketches of the plateau 
and ocean bed are not mathematically correct ; that 
the depth of the water, in both, is out of pro; 


tain- | 
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ATLANTIC TELEGRAPH—THE “AGAMEMNON” ON HER BEAM ENDS. 


AGAMEMNON 
ited as straight, whereas it is ; sRrTr 
- CABLE. 
It was impossible t 
uracies. To be mathematically correct, a plan Tur bove depicts the Aga- 
representing a section of the telegraphic plateau, my encountered in 
in which the water-depth at the deepest part was ying the cable. 
s half an inch, would have required to be at rred from the following telegram from Va- 
on the scale on which the water- | lentia to the London 7'imes 
depth is depicted above, the picture, to be correct, “From the time the Agam-mnon left Queens- 
ought to be over 100 feet long. We trust that this | town, on the 18th of July, until she joined the rest 
inaccuracy will not prove more deceptive to our | of the squadron at the rendezvous in mid ocean on 
youthful reader than those equally inaccurate but | the 2! 
del | of heavy wind 
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BELLE-LIFE AT NAHANT. 


* Of the bells— 
Of the bells, bells, bells, bells, 
Bells, bells, bells—" 


Te late Mr. Edgar Allan Poe sang very sweet- 








ly about the belis. He told of the 
What a world of merriment ir melody foretells!" 

and every body who h be in society for ten 
years, or five ‘or even oF <nows all about the 
merry silver bells. If they do not, I beg to intro- 
duce them to my cousin n-—*‘airy, fairy Lil- 
jan,” as one of her admirers aptly called her; for a 
silver little bell she is, and her mingled laugh and 


talk ring out like a peal of silver chimes. 

Ab! and then the poet, with exquisite instinct 
and knowledwe of the world, after telling us of the 
melody of the merry silver beiis—up to the age, 
say, of seventeen, implores us to 

‘ Hear the mellow wedding bells, 
& \¢ be 

What a world of happiness their harmony foretells!" 


does ! It 





To be sure it i 
golden bell that makes a tru 
bell There was Claribel Coyne, my old school- 


only your genuine | 


ly mellow wedding 





mate—old Bullion’s grand-daughter, who used to 
have dollars a week for cket-money, and 
never less than twelve men wanting to dance with 


She was what I call a gold- 
: perh Aps s little e pric ious, I 
have heard ; there were even rumors of ill temper. 


her at the same time. 





‘ft 


But it is ridiculous to associate ill temper with a 





larivel, with ] il irs a week pin- 
en she llow wedding bell, 
th . immon Fitzal- 
ill-natured y g men whom I 

n they made love to me, because I 

vy had been suitors of Claribel’s, used 
ld Coyne gave her Fitz to get rid of 


terms with Coyne 


t to disparage him and his whole fami- 


real character is most amiable, as 

n to know from Tem Dyce, who told me 
1] tell it to vou in the same way) 

s poor opinion of the Coyne connec- 
ght them distant, hard to be intimate 





j sy the aunt, with whom he lived, 
married into the family, who instantly came to see 
her in large parties; ‘‘in fa said Tom, “there 
was no end of Coyne for months, and I was im- 
mensely pleased 


Mr. Poe tells « 





of one other ki 








rr) i. ws ni 
Qe int NTA 1h, 


FIRST COURSE 


AFTER THE BATH. 
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| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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AFTER BREAK FAST. 


“Hear the loud alarum bells! 
Brazen bells! 

What a tale of terror, now, their turbulency tells!" 

I rather believe that my aunt, Miss Catawba 
Green, aged forty-seven, who will giggle and talk 
loud, and flirt her fan, and speak of ‘‘ us girls” as 
she used to nearly thirty years ago, when she was 
really young and pretty, knows all about the “ bra- 
zen bells.”’ If she doesn't, who on earth does ? 

Only, why did Mr. Poe always spell belle with- 
out the e? 

Here at Nahant we always put the ¢ to it, and 
I have heard Mrs. Quincy Granite say that Mr. 
Willis used to use the e when he wrote those pleas- 
ant stories about Nahant life thirty years ago. I 
don't know any thing pleasanter to read now than 
those Slingsby stories of Willis. When I first read 
them, and became acquainted with Blanche Car- 
roll and the rest, I was a yery small school-girl, 
and I read them on the sly; but I said to myself 
that girls were girls, and that I might be a belle 
as well as any body else, if I only resolved to do it. 
So I did resolve, and you may ask any body now 
at Nahant—yes, and I think there are witnesses to 
be found also at Newport and Saratoga, who will 
tell you whether I have succeeded. 

It isn’t enough to be pretty and modest to be a 
belle. Good manners are not the secret, neither is 
great beauty alone, though that comes nearer than 
any thing else. But don’t you know what people 
call tune in pictures? It isn’t the color nor the 
drawing only, it is a sort 
of something not to be 
described; at least, I 
have asked a great many 
of the long-haired, bad- 
hatted gentry who paint 
pictures, and they never 
agreed what it was. It 
is a sort of mellow com- 
plexion over the whole 
thing, and is as different 
from mere color as the 
bloom upon a ripe grape 
or plum is from the crude 
positive hue of the unripe 
fruit. Or didn’t you ev- 
er notice the ditference ? 
No? Well then come to 
Nahant, and you can 
study every variety of 
blush and bloom upon 
ripening fruit in Mr. 
Tudor'’s gardens behind 
those thick-paled fences, 
that strain these rough 
sea-winds into soft zeph- 
yrs before they touch his 
trees, very much as a 
fine-tooth comb would 
transform the rummy 
breath of any old sailor 
on the coast into a kind 
of music before it pol- 
luted a baby’s lungs. 

All this means tact. 
To be a belle, it is neces- 
sary to be handsome, 
«well made, of creat good 
manners, and of consum- 
mate tact. Now every 
girl can have almost ev- 
ery thing but the chief 
thing. If you are not 


~* 





positively squint-eyed or deformed, resolution and 
French woman—will 
make you handsome and of good figure. 


Madame—well, tl 


you must manage for y« 


ness of manner. Most 


—older men with a kind of silent, superior, conde- 


scending air. 


vantage of this shyness, which makes men doubly 
sensitive—so that many a clever man is 
of being a perfect fool with women—if you 


wound them by look, « 


implication, and never seem in league with 
one man against any ot! 


n 


flattery of manner only, 


whole business—th 


Have you never noti 


men are never belles ? 
may be called “loud” 


Western cities, and from 
} 
| 


who smoke, and drin 
and call the gentleme 


N 


and who are always very conspicuous; but there 


is the same difference 


is the subtlest sympatl 
Its aim is to please- 
ing what is agreeabl 


ting all allusions that are not so. 


of hemp to a man whose 


father was hanged,” is 
the negative way of 
stating tact. — ‘All 


things to all men,” is 
the positive way. — 
There is no need of 
asking me about the 
morality of this. I am 
treating of belles and 
manners, not of saints 
and moral philoso- 
phers. 

One thing, however, 
I am free to say to you 
in strict confidence ; 
and that is, that good 
manners are not al- 
ways indicative of good 
morals. I mean, of 
course, using the word 
manners in the usual 
sense. If you see a 
man or woman every 
day, you would natu- 
rally presently discov- 
er their sympathies and 
tastes. They would be- 
tray them involuntari- 
ly. For instance, if a 
man cared nothing for 
children —if he were 
impatient or ill-temper- 
ed—he could conceal 
it for some time, but 
not for a long time, un- 
less he had some very 
desirable end to serve 
by playing a huge and 
difficult game. 

But for all that, if 
the great D—— should 
ever come to Nahant, 


freshest 
Manners 
I have found the 
best rule perfect kindness—I mean, of course, kind- 
a little bashful 
with women. Young men get over it by bravado 


Now, if you study never to take ad- } 


ous | 
never 
word, or insinuation, or 
y 
why, a little judicious 
does the 
man i 
‘* smart” wo- 
re, of course, what 
some 
York sometimes, 
sherry cobblers at night, 
by their Christian names, 


etween such people and 
belles that there is between notoriety and fame. 
The difficulty is that tact is not to be taught; it 
y constantly on the alert. | 
ly, by saying and do- 
1 negatively, by omit- 
** Never speak 





new acquaintance ; 





fensive. 


him in his wagon ? 








858. 


—=—_— 


or Newport, or Saratoga, which of course he never 
does—for where could he stay, and what could he 
do ?—and, entering his name upon the book as the 
Rev. Mr. Lamb, should mingle in the charming 
groups that swarm slong the piazza or sit ¢o ami- 
ably in the parlor, I think the manners of the 
reverend gentleman would be so winning and en- 
tertaining, that the young men would view him 
without jealousy, and the old without cynicism. 
The young women would consider disparity of 
years nothing, where hearts were truly united; 
and the old ladies would: seriously ponder how 
much they might reduce the necessary figure for 
their daughters, in consideration of certain per- 
sonal advantages in the husband. Old and young 
would go to bed charmed with the manners of their 
nor, among the other dreams 
of the night, would the fancy obtrude itself that, 
when the Rev. Mr. Lamb went off, he disappeared 
in smoke, and that the gentlemanly companion of 
an evening could such an awful tale unfold. 

On the other hand, I suppose Dr. Johnson’s mor- 
als were good, but his manners were certainly of- 


You are surprised that I speak of Dr. Johnson? 
You have seen me whirling in the polka with Tom 
Dyce at the hotel, or racing over the beach with 
Very well: 


I am 


that young lady. I wear two bracelets and ear- 


rings, and those very hoopy skirts. 


I bow], bathe, 


dance, dine, flirt, drive, sigh, smile, pick up moss- 
es, and wander over the rocks in a broad-brimmed 
hat and a very becoming morning dress, which the 
girls here will call peignoir, apparently not know- 


ing that petgnoir is the dressing- 


yown—mine is a 


short gown—in which we sit when the hair is be- 


ing brushed. I am that same young lady—aged 
somewhere between seventeen and twenty-three, 
and I have spoken of Dr. Johnson. 
him and about a good many othe 
surprised. That is always th 


I know about 
rs, and you are 


men. 


You profess to honor us—your mouths froth with 


compliments. Suddenly we 


fools, and you never forgive us. 


something “ feminine.” 


Especially men 


show that we are not 
you say you want 
who drink 


| brandy and water soon after breakfast, smoke all 


in women. 


Don’t their whole lives show they 





| 


| 


AN APPETIZER BEFORE 


the morning, talk horses and drive 
afternoon, and gamble 
men want what they call “‘ the feminine element” 


DESSERT. 


DINNER. 


all night—esy 





horses all the 
ecially these 


Don't 


every act of their lives cry aloud, and proclaim upon 
the house-tops their sympathy with what is we- 
manly? Are they not an alluring style of oak for 
the shrinking and clinging vines to climb upon ? 
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There is something generally eras 
feminine — so there is e mer r ) . wed and 
something ignorant, and . bet oth the 
weak, and silly. Now f™ “ yet on — 
are ignorance, and weak- \ h 14 many dances - 
ness, and affectation the 4 she likes l drives t 
constituent parts of ‘‘the > nal I like that morning 
feminine element ?” 7 hot seer teenietees 
You ask what Tom whe wake afresh t 
Dyce thinks of it, with the sweet sciousness 
whom ! dine and dance. ‘ le an lazy lif 
Merci, not s0 sarcas- Y : le Tom 
tic as you suppose. I ! ! t in hand 
like to drive in an open sa 1 many 
wagon, with a fleet, hand- ; ] es, But 
some horse and a good- he is we , 
natured driver. Voila, “im ‘ A eaniie 
my drive. I like music S eth S Ss SS3 \ ee) a f HY fh, | t i b ent 
dearly, and can’t help SSS Sas : : wiih 4) } f | und 
dancing on a good floor WR SS ee Wink I are for the bath 
to a fascinating band; I : 3 Ss : : : : \ | MI"), It isn't so i at Na. 
need only an easy, firm 7 = ’ “ ' i) hant asit is at Cape May 
partner, of good height, \ i | or eve ; 
of gentlemanly address. ho er, the beach is at 
Voici, Mons. Tom Dyce! the end of a cove-—a cage 
ichold the philosophy 


vhich the sea is caught 
amed down a little 


of my dance! 

Do you think I never : \ for use of city people 
eat mutton-chops bee = "" SN . ‘ vane ie + nA, _ 
cause I think a saddle of 8} 1 iti Helf the 
venison the best meat in 


. is your bathing- 
the world? How many 








1 You sit on one 
days in the year ought [ Weta. ‘ f and paddle 
to expect to have deer to A e\\ a) J ’ feet i he w ater, 
my dinner? I had rath- . Bes : j : ‘ ' | , ; \\ he other side 
er dance and drive at Na- : —_ a is led by people 
hant this summer with @ ‘ 4A ' | never see pe a 
Tom Dyce than with all we nderstand if 
the seven wise men of {/ a bt a ‘ spoke the great 
Greece put together. Do r { Ww hat h over 
you suppose I think Tom ; ~aeab aid, [ atu TI ; iw | reflect a 
as wise as Solon? H sis 4 ~~ ; ae i} ” } uw they ould get 
a good-humored dunce, near ¢ h, are sub- 
who wears well-setting st e of the same wa- 
clothes, and drives and t us the 
rides and dances well, I t C the 
and he likes to be with ! s. I go down to 
girls, and particularly the beach to bathe and 
likes to be thought fascinating to them. { I came here this summer to enjoy myself might as well marry and neglect his dress a | foreign countries seem t ‘ I touch 

** And his merry bosom swells Tom he Ips me do it If he be a du vast . - - ; n I hold tl Spice 
With the pean of the bells, | Tam sorry forhim. But what is to be do I Eustace is traveling the same road. Mr. Dyce | Is! i hand. Good Heav what men- 
And he dances and he yells; the sensible, intelligent, accomplished men ¥ is ouly thinki und feeling a litt efore | ster re ton I think that the bases 

Keeping time, time, time, { bowl, and drive, and dance, and sip the foam from I t mean to say that Tom is any m ‘ ' 5 ] \ most 
In a sort of Runic rhy the tip of the wave—what then? Do they » | able for being a ! I confess | should rather hideou its to the ea Why not n In- 
To the pean of the bells!" | pose that a girl who means to be a belle, and comes ha Ajax or lrive me on the beach t i dia rubber dresses and ta 1 ty 

(Always with the e understood.) to Nahant or Newport for pleasure, and not for phi- lhersites But if Achilles chooses to mope in | But what i s, and freshness heness 

losophy, is going to sit chamber, or s i 

| quietly in a corner and é ver Baco Is- ‘ | 

7 5 mz, talk wise nonsense? If | savs or I <] His. 

galt \ oa “ . « they think it is such a | tory of Civilization (I 

Pte aeailt ' dreadful thing todance, | haven't read it, but I 

and frolic, and flirt, know there is such a 

why don’t they stay | book, which is more 

away? I come here to | than Tom does), do you 


bowl, and Tom Dyce | think I am not going 
bowls; to ride, and | to chase the winds over 
Tom Dyce rides; to the glittering sunset 
drive, and Tom Dyce | pavement of the beach, 
drives; to dance, and | if Tom will offer me his 





Tom Dyce dances; to | chariot, and himself to 
lounge about and skip | urge the flying ds? 
stones into the water, Vv ldn’t vou eat an 
and Tom Dyce lounges, pple from the H 

and laughs, and skips, | ridian orchard beca 
and doesn’t bother his | a booby handed it to 
head about my bein vou over the wal 
frivolous; and doesn’t | It isn't always Tom 


think it ‘‘a great pity 
that sensible girls 
should be so taken up 
with dancing ;” and 
ien’t all the time mor- 
alizing upon the vani- 
ty of “ society.” | 

Do I expect to mar- 
ry him ? 


Why, have I said 





that I came to Na- | of comparative Tom 
hant to be married? I | Dyces very diverting. 
thank you kindly, but | Any belle would be 


I am in no hurry. I | very foolish who didn't 


am just a girl, you see, | get the greatest possi- 
and, I believe, rather a | ble entertainment out 
belle. I am young, | ofherbeaux. (Tom al- 
well, and gay; I have | ways pronounces that 
done my share, a very word boze.) 

fair share, of studying Thus in the morning 





and accomplishing ; I I come down to break- 
{ 











ae don’t believe my heart ist about nine o'clock, 
THE BELLE OF THE EVENING. i tad; Ehmow thet I | Sound cleep ond ces- 
| love fun, and that here is plenty to be had, so to | air, and nothing on my mind, make nu 
say, for the having. Did you ever know Tom | fresh and my eyes bright, I sup] lid _ 
Dyce to marry? I don’t mean, of course, the pa-- leny that I wear what I think a be 
ticular biped who sends me the bouquets, and hires | fully-careless morning dress. Don't you 
ten men to toot under my window at one o'clock in | n always say that a woman never looks so well 
the morning, and wears the peg-top trowsers and sin a morning dress? They think it is th 
the neat little English dog-collar, and the heavy But have they never seen the same thing in f 2 
shoes with pepper-box toes—I don’t mean that par- | ers? They forget that both the girl and the fl 
ticular specimen, but any of them? Yes, to be | er have been steeped in the dew of sleep, and | ’ 
sure, now and then one. But they only marry | colored by the rouge of rest! (I said so to Tom 
wisely and when they are old beaux. yesterday morning we stood in the hall, lean- 
A time comes, I suppose, when Tom suddenly ing against the w after breakfast. He hadn't 
feels that there are other young men; in fact, oth- | the remotest idea what I meant, but he looked calm 
er and younger men. An awful moment comes | —-for he is continually playing the part of a gen- 
when, in leaving the ball-room, mamma says to | tleman, which he says is “‘ being quiet’’—and, twirl- | 
Laura, about whom Eustace is hovering with hun- | ing his glasses, replied, with that nonchalant grav- | 


gry eyes and eager arms—just as Tom did about | ity which betrays every thing, “Ah! yes, certain- | 
her mamma twenty years ago—‘‘ Laura, my dear, | ly, of course.”) 

take Mr. Dyce’s arm and go on.”” That easy ma- I go in to breakfast, and take my tea and toast, 
ternal confidence utterly annihilates Tom's felici- | with several of the youth, who bow with very muc! 
ty. It reminds him that he is considered “ per- | more ceremony than courtesy. Two or three, w! 
fectly safe.” It has come to mean nothing that a | have already breakfasted, usually sit opposite, and 
young girl should take his arm and go off home. | I hear whatever is new or good since the last 1 

He has grown into the avuncular and paternal | There isn’t always a great deal of it; but we 
condition. From that moment he is no longer sus- ull merry, and lay plans for the morning. My | 
picious : his coming, his going, his attentions ex- | of drives, rides, and dances is always full ; and if 











na 2 cite no kind ofapprehension. The girls say, ‘‘Only | any girl will only take the trouble to dance very ; ; ii. oe 
EESCL*G OF THE CANPAION. | Mr. Dyce,” and ‘‘ Mr. Dyce was there, of course.” | well, and dress becomingly (not richly—men don't ie Oe eS 
[From a Feniale Point of View | Mr. Tom Dyce has reached the period when he | care for diamonds in a dancing purtmer), and be ir Mule Point of View.) 
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WHAT WILL HE DO WITH IT? 
BY SIR E. BULWER LYTTON. 





CHAPTER XXI. 
In Life, a8 in Art, the Beantiful moves in curves. 


Trey have dined. George Morley takes the 
oars, and the boat cuts through the dance of 
waves flushed by the golden sunset. Beautiful 
river! which might furnish the English tale- 
teller with legends wild as those culled on shores 
licked by Hydaspes, and sweet as those which 
Cephisus ever blended with the songs of night- 
ingales and the breath of violets! But what | 
true English poet ever names thee, O Father | 
Thames! without a melodious tribute? And 
what child ever whiled away summer noons 
along thy grassy banks, nor hallowed thy re- 
membrance among the fairy days of life ? 

Silently Lionel bent over the side of the glid- 
ing boat, his mind carried back to the same soft 
stream five years ago. How vast a space in his 
short existence those five years seemed to fill! 
And how far, how immeasurably far from the 
young man, rich in the attributes of wealth, 
armed with each weapon of distinction, seemed 


with thick bosks of dark evergreens, and shrubs 
of livelier verdure ; oak and chestnut backing 
and overhanging all. Flowers, toc, raised on 
rustic tiers and stages ; a tiny fountain, shoot- 
ing up from a basin starred with the water-lily ; 
a rustic table, on which lay books and the im- 
plements of woman's graceful work; so that the 
place had the home-look of a chamber, and 
spoke that intense love of the out-door life which 
abounds in our old poets, from Chaucer down 
to the day when minstrels, polished into wits, 
took to Wills’s Coffee-house, and the lark came 
no more to bid bards * 


** Good-morrow 
From his watch-tower in the skies." 





But long since, thank Heaven, we have agein 
got back the English poetry which chimes to 
the babble of the waters and the riot of the 
birds; and just as that poetry is the freshest 
which the out-door life has the most nourished, 
so I believe that there is no surer sign of the 
rich vitality which finds its raciest joys in 
sources the most innocent, than the childlike 
taste for that same out-door life. Whether 
you take from fortune the palace or the cottage, 
add to your chambers a hall in the courts of Na- 





the hour when the boy had groaned alond, 
‘* Fortune is so far, Fame so impossible!” Far- 
ther and farther yet than his present worldly 
station from his past, seemed the image that 
had first called forth in his breast the dreamy 
sentiment, which the sternest of us in after-life 
never utterly forget. Passions rage and vanish, 
and when all their storms are gone, yea, it may 
be, at the verge of the very grave, we look back 
and see like a star the female face, even though 
it be a child’s, that first set us vaguely wonder- 
ing at the charm in a human presence, at the 
void in a smile withdrawn! How many of us 
could recall a Beatrice through the gaps of 
ruined hope, seen, as by the Florentine, on the 
earth a guileless infant, in the heavens a spirit 
glorified! Yes— Laura was an affectation— 
Beatrice a reality! 

George’s voice broke somewhat distastefully 
on Lionel’s reverie. ‘“*We near our destina- 
tion, and you have not asked me even the name 
of the lady to whom you are to render homage. 
It is Lady Montfort, widow to the last Mar- 
quis. You have no doubt heard Mr. Darrell 
speak of her ?” 

“Never Mr. Darrell—Colonel Morley often. 
And in the world I have heard her cited as per- 
haps the handsomest, and certainly the haughti- 
est, woman in England.” 

‘Never heard Mr. Darrell mentiofi her! that 
is strange, indeed,” said George Morley, catch- 
ing at Lionel’s first words, and unnoticing his 
after comment. “She was much in his house 
as a child, shared in his dauchter’s education.” 

“Perhaps for that very reason he shuns her 
name. Never, but once did I hear him allude 
to his daughter; nor can I wonder at that, if it 
be true, as I have been told by people who seem 
to know very little of the particulars, that, while 
yet scarcely out of the nursery, she fled from his 
house with some low adventurer—a Mr. Ham- 
mond—died abroad the first year of that un- 
happy marriage.” 

‘* Yes, that is the correct outline of the story ; 
and as you guess, it explains why Mr. Darrell 
avoids mention of one whom he associates with 
his daughter’s name, though, if you desire a 
theme dear to Lady Montfort, you can select 
none that more interests her grateful heart than 
praise of the man who saved her mother from 
penury, and secured to herself the accomplish- 
ments and instruction which have been her chief 
solace,” 

“Chief solace! Was she not happy with 
Lord Montfort? What sort of man was he?” 

“I owe to Lord Montfort the living I hold, 
and I can remember the good qualities alone of 
a benefactor. If Lady Montfort was not happy 
with him, it is just to both to say that she never 
complained, But there is much in Lady Mont- 
fort’s character which the Marquis apparently 
failed to appreciate ; at all events, they had lit- 
tle in common, and what was called Lady Mont- 
fort’s haughtiness was perhaps but the dignity 
with which a woman of grand nature checks the 
pity that would debase her—the admiration that 
would sully—guards her own beauty, and pro- 
tects her husband’s name. Herewe are. Will 
you stay for a few minutes in the boat while I 
go to prepare Lady Montfort for your visit ?” 

George leaped ashore, and Lionel remained 
under the covert of mighty willows that dipped 
their leaves into the wave. Looking through 
the green interstices of the foliage, he saw at 
the far end of the lawn, on a curving bank by 
which the glittering tide shot oblique, a simple 
arbor—an arbor like that from which he had 
looked upon summer stars five years ago—not 
so densely covered with the honey-suckle ; still 
the honey-suckle, recently trained there, was fast 
creeping up the sides; and through the trellis 

of the wood-work and the leaves of the flower- 
ing shrub he just caught a glimpse of some form 
within—the white robe of a female form in a slow 
gentle movement—tending, perhaps, the flow- 


| plies that he has resumed his solitary life at 


ture. Let the earth but give you room to stand 
on; well, look up. Is it nothing to have for 
your roof-tree—hcaven ? 

Caroline Montfort (be her titles dropped) is 
changed since we last saw her. The beauty is 
not less in degree, but it has gained in one at- 
tribute, lost in another; it commands less, it 
touches more. Still in deep mourning, the 
sombre dress throws a paler shade over the 
cheek. ‘The eyes, more sunken beneath the 
brow, appear larger, softer. There is that ex- 
pression of fatigue which either accompanies 
impaired health or succeeds to mental struggle 
and disquietade. But the coldness or pride of 
mien which was peculiar to Caroline, as a wife, 
is gone—as if in widowhood it was no longer 
needed. A something like humility prevailed 
over the look and the bearing which had been 
so tranquilly majestic. As at the approach of 
her cousin she started from her seat, there was 
a nervous tremor in her eagerness ; a rush of 
color to the cheeks; an anxious quivering of 
the lip; a flutter in the tones of the sweet, low 
voice. ‘* Well, George.” 

“ Mr. Darrell is not in London; he went to 
Fawley three days ago; at least he is there 
now. I have this from my uncle, to whom he 
wrote ; and whom his departure has vexed and 
saddened.” 

“Three days ago! It must have been he, 
then! I was not deceived,” murmured Caro- 
line, and her eyes wandered round. 

“There is no truth in the report you heard 
that he was to marry Honoria Vipont. My un- 
cle thinks he will never marry again, and im- 


Fawley with a resolve to quit it no more.” 

Lady Montfort listened silently, bending her 
face over the fountain, and dropping amidst its 
playful spray the leaves of a rose which she had 
abstractedly plucked as George was speaking. 

**T have, therefore, fulfilled your commission 
so far,” renewed George Morley. ‘I have as- 
certained that Mr. Darrell is alive, and doubt- 
less well; so that it could not have been his 
ghost that startled you amidst yonder thicket. 
But I have done more: I have forestalled the 
wish you expressed to become acquainted with 
young Haughton; and your object in postpon- 
ing the accomplishment of that wish while Mr. 
Darrell himself was in town having ceased with 
Mr. Darrell’s departure, I have ventured to bring 
the young man with me. He is in the boat yon- 
der. Will you receive him? Or—but, my dear 
cousin, are you not too unwell to-day? What 
is the matter? Oh, I can easily make an ex- 
cuse for you to Haughton. I will run and do 
so.” 

“No, George, no. Iam as wellas usual. I 
will see Mr. Haughton. All that you have 


fect order of female beauty, rather than court- 
ing, rebukes and strikes back every grosser in- 
stinct that would alloy admiration. There must 
be some meanness and blemish in the beauty 
which the sensualist no sooner beholds than he 
covets. In the higher incarnation of the ab- 
stract idea which rans through all our notions 
of moral good and celestial purity—even if the 
thoment the eye sees the heart loves the image 
—the love has in it something of the reverence 
which it was said the charms of Virtue would 
produce could her form be made visible; nor 
could mere human love obtrude itself till the 
sweet awe of the first effect had been familiar- 
ized away. And I apprehend that it is this ex- 
alting or etherealizing attribute of beauty to 
which all poets, all writers who would poetize 
the realities of life, have unconsciously render- 
ed homage, in the rank to which they elevate 
what, stripped of such attribute, would be but a 
gaudy idol of painted clay. If from the loftiest 
epic to the tritest novel a heroine is often little 
more than a name to which we are called upon 
to bow, as to a symbol representing beauty; 
and if we ourselves (be we ever so indifferent 
in our common life to fair faces) feel that in 
art, at Jeast, imagination needs an image of the 
Beautiful—if, in a word, both poet and reader 
here would not be left excuseless, it is because 
in our inmost hearts there is a sentiment which 
links the ideal of beauty with the Supersensual. 
Wouldst thou, for instance, form some vague 
conception of the shape worn by a pure soul 
released? wouldst thou give to it the likeness 
of an ugly hag? or wouldst thou not ransack 
all thy remembrances, all thy conceptions of 
forms most beauteous, to clothe the holy image ? 
Do so: now bring it thus robed with the rich- 
est graces before thy mind's eye. Well, seest 
thon now the excuse for poets in the rank they 
give to Beauty? Seest thou now how high 
from the realm of the senses soars the mysteri- 
ous Archetype? Without the idea of beauty 
couldst thou conceive a form in which to clothe 

a soul that hag entered heaven ? 

a ae 

CHAPTER XXIV 

Agreeable surprises are the perquisites of youth. 

Ir the beauty of Lady Montfort’s countenance 
took Lionel by surprise, still more might he won- 
der at the winning kindness of her address—a 
kindness of look, manner, voice, which seemed 
to welcome him not as a chance acquaintance 
but as a new-found relation. The first few 
sentences, in giving them a subject of common 
interest, introduced into their converse a sort 
of confiding household familiarity. For Lionel, 
ascribing Lady Montfort’s gracious reception to 
her early recollections of his kinsman, began at 
once to speak of Guy Darrell; and in a little 
time they were walking over the turf, or through 
the winding alleys of the garden, linking talk to 
the same theme, she by question, he by answer 
—he, charmed to expatiate—she, pleased to list- 
en—and liking each other more and more, as 
she recognized in all he said a briglit young 
heart, overflowing with grateful and proud af- 
fection, and as he felt instinctively that he was 
with one who sympathized in his enthusiasm— 
one who had known the great man in his busy 
day, ere the rush of his career had paused, 
whose childhood had lent a smile to the great 
man’s home before childhood and smile had left 
it. 

As they thus conversed, Lionel now and then, 
in the turns of their walk, caught a glimpse of 
George Morley in the distance, walking also 
side by side with some young companion, and 
ever as he caught that glimpse a strange restless 
curiosity shot across his mind, and distracted it 
even from praise of Guy Darrell. Who could 
that be with George? Was it a relation of Lady 
Montfort’s? The figure was not in mourning ; 
its shape seemed slight and youthful—now it pass- 
es by that acacia-tree—standing for a moment 





heard of him, and have told me, interests me 
so much in his favor; and besides—" She did 
not finish the sentence; but, led away by some 
other thought, asked, “ Have you no news of 
our missing friend ?” 

“None as yet; but in a few days I shall re- 
new my search. Now, then, I will go for 
Hanghton.” 

**Do so; and, George, when you have pre- 
sented him to me, will you kindly join that dear, 


bor, or near it—her favorite spot. You must 
sustain her spirits and give her hope. You can 
not guess how eagerly she looks forward to your 
visits, and how gratefully she relies on your ex- 
ertions.” 

George shook his head half-despondently, 
and saying, briefly, ‘‘ My exertions have estab- 
lished no claim to her gratitude as yet,” went 
quickly back for Lionel. 





CHAPTER XXIIL. 


Something, on an old subject, which has never been 
said before. 


A.tuoven Lionel was prepared to see a very 





ers that wreathed the arbor. Now it was still, 


now it stirred again; now it was suddenly lost | 


to view. Had the inmate left the arbor? Was 
the inmate Lady Montfort ? George Morley’s 
step had not passed in that direction. 





CHAPTER XXII. 
A quiet scene—an unquiet heart, 

Meraxwuite, not far from the willow-bank 
which sheltered Lionel, but far enough to be 
out of her sight, and beyond her hearing, George 
Morley found Lady Montfort seated alone. It 
Was a spot on which Milton might have placed 
the Lady in “ Comus”—a circle of the smooth- 
est sward, ringed every where (except at one 
opening which left the glassy river in full view) 


handsome woman in Lady Montfort, the beauty 
of her countenance took him by surprise. No 
| preparation by the eulogies of description can 
lessen the effect which the first sight of a beau- 
tiful object produges upon a mind to which re- 
finement of idea gives an accurate and quick 
comprehension of beauty. Be it a work of art, 
a scene in nature, or, rarest of all, a human 
face divine, a beauty never before beheld strikes 
us with hidden pleasure, like a burst of light; 
and it is a pleasure that elevates. The imagi- 
nation feels itself richer by a new idea of ex- 
cellence; for not only is real beauty wholly 
original, having no prototype, but its immediate 
influence is spiritual. It may seem strange—I 
appeal to every observant artist if the assertion 
| be not truae—but the first sight of the most per- 





anxious child yonder? She is in the new ar- | 


apart and distinct from George's shadow, but its 
own outline dim in the deepening twilight—now 
it has passed on, lost among the laurels. 
| Lionel and Lady Montfort now came before 
| the windows of the house, which was not large 
for the rank of the owner, but commodious, with 
no pretense to architectural beauty—dark-red 
| briek, a century and a half old—irregular; jut- 
ting forth here, receding there, so as to produte 
that depth of light and shadow which lends a 
certain picturesque charm even to the least or- 
| nate buildings—a charm to which the Gothic 
architecture owes half its beauty. Jessamine, 
| roses, woodbine, ivy, trained up the angles and 
| between the windows. Altogether the house 
| had that air of nome which had been wanting 
| to the regal formality of Montfort Court. One 
of the windows, raised above the ground by a 
short winding stair, stood open. Lights had 
seemingly just been brought into the room with- 
in, and Lionel’s eye was caught by the gleam. 
| Lady Montfort turned up the stair, and Lionel 
followed her into the apartment. A harp stood 
| at one corner—not far from it the piano and 
| music-stand. On one of the tables there were 
the implements of drawing—a sketch in water- 
colors half finished. 

“Our work-room,” said Lady Montfort, with 
a warm cheerful smile, and yet Lionel could see 
| that tears were in her eyes—‘‘ mine and my dear 

pupil's. Yes, that harp is hers. Is be still fond 
of music—I mean Mr. Darrell ?” 
| “Yes, though he"does not care for itin crowds ; 
| bat he can listen for hours to Fairthorn’s lute. 
You remember Mr. Fairthorn ?” 

‘* Yes, | remember him,” answered Lady Mont- 
fort, softly. ‘Mr. Darrell, then, likes Ais music 
still?” 

Lionel here uttered an exclamation of more 
than surprise. He had turned to examine the 
water-color sketch—a rustic inn, a honey-suckle 
arbor, a river in front, a boat yonder—just be- 
gun. 


“T know the spot!” he cried. “Did you 
make the sketch of it?” r 
“I? no; it is hers—my pupil’s—my adopted 
child's,” 

Lionel’s dark eyes turned to Lady Montfort's 
wistfully, inquiringly ; they asked what his lips 
could not presume to ask. “ Your adopted child 
—what is she ?—who?” 
© he answering to the eyes, Lady Montfort 

“Wait here a moment; I will go for her.” 

She left him, descended the stairs into the 
garden, joined George Morley and bis compan 
ion ; took aside the former, whispered him, then 
drawing the arm of the latter within her own, 
led her back into the room, while George Mor 
ley remained in the garden, throwing himself on 
a bench, and gazing on the stare as they now 
came forth, fast and frequent, ‘hough one by one. 

suthocuingneiminaaias . 
CHAPTER XXV. 
“Quem Fors dierum cunque dabit 
Lucro appone.”’-—Hopat 

Lioyvev stood, expectant, in the centre of the 
room, and as the two female forms entered the 
lights were full upon their faces. That younger 
face—it is she—it is she, the unforgotten—the 
long lost. Instinctively, as if no years hac rolled 
between—as if she were still the little « hild, he 
the boy who had coveted such « sister—be sprang 
forward and opened his arms, and as suddenly 
halted, dropped the arms to his side, blushing, 
confused, abashed. She! that vagrant chi!d!— 
she! that form so clegant—that great peeress's 
pupil—adopted daughter, she! the poor wander- 
ing Sophy! She !—impossible! 

But her eyes, at first downcast, are now fixed 
on him. She, too, starts—not forward, but in 
recoil; she, too, raises her arms, not to open, 
but to press them to her breast; and she, too, 
as suddenly checks an impulse, and stands, like 
him, blushing, confused, abashed. 

“Yes,” said Caroline Montfort, drawing Sophy 
nearer to her breast-——**‘ yes, you will both forgive 
me for the surprise. Yes, you do see before you, 
grown up to become the pride of those who cher- 
ish her, that Sophy who—” 

“Sophy !" cried Lionel, advancing; “it is 
so, then! I knew you were no stroller’s grand- 
child.” 

Sophy drew up—“I am, I am Ais grandchild, 
and as proud to be so as 1 was then.” 

** Pardon me, pardon me; I meant to say that 
he too was not what he seemed. You forgive 
me,” extending his hand, and Sophy’s soft hand 
fell into his f weivingly L 

‘*But he lives? is well? is here? is— 
Sophy burst into tears, and Lady Montfort 
made a sign to Lionel to go into the garden 
and leave them. Reluctantly and dizzily, as 
one in a dream, he obeyed, leaving the va rrant’s 
grandchild to be scothed in the fostering arms 
of her whom, an hour or two ago, he knew but 
by the titles of her rank and the reptitation of 
her pride. 

It was not many minutes before Lady Mont- 
fort rejoined him. ; 

“You tonched unawares,” said she, ‘ upon 
the poor child's most anxious cause of ex rrow, 
Her grandfather, for whom ber affection is so 
sensitively keen, has disappeared. I will spenk 
of that later; and. if you wish, you shall be 
taken intoourconsultations. But “ghey aused, 
looked into his face—open, loyal face, face of 
gentleman—with heart of man in its eves, soul 
of man on its brow ;—face formed to look up to 
the stars which now lighted it—and laving her 
hand lightly on his shoulder, resumed with hesi 
tating voice—**‘ But I feel like a culprit in ask- 
ing you what, nevertheless, I must ask, as an 
imperative condition, if your visits here are to 
be renewed—if your intimacy here is to be es- 
tablished. And unless you comply with that 
condition, come no more; we can not confide in 
each other.” 

“Oh, Lady Montfort, impose any condition. 
I promise beforehand.” 

**Not beforehand. The condition is this: in- 
violable secrecy. You will not merition to any 
one your visits here; your introduction to me; 
your discovery of the strolier's grandchild in my 
adopted daughter.” 

“Not to Mr. Darrell?” 

“To him least of all; but this I add, it is for 
Mr. Darrell’s sake that I insist on such conceal- 
ment; and I trust the concealment will not be 
long protracted.” 

“ For Mr. Darrell’s sake!" 

“ For the sake of bis happiness,” cried Lady 
Montfort, clasping her hands. ‘My debt to him 
is larger far than yours; and in thus appealing 
to you, I scheme to pay back a part of it. Do 
you trust me ?”’ 

“IT do, I do.” 

And from that evening Lionel Haughton be- 
came the constant visitor in that honse. 

Two or three days afterward Colone! Morley, 
quitting England for aGerman Spa at which he 
annually recruited himself for a few weeks, re- 
lieved Lionel from the embarrassment of any 
questions which that shrewd observer might 
otherwise have addressed to him. London it 

self was now empty. Lionel found a quiet lodg- 
ing in the vicinity of Twickenham. And when 
his foot passed alorg the shady lane through 
yon wicket gate into that region of turf and 
flowers, he felt as might have felt that frmous 
Minstrel of Ercildown, when, blessed with the 
privilege to enter Fairy land at will, the Rhymer 
stole to the grassy hill-side, and murmured the 
spell that unlocks the gates of Oberon 





—— 
BOOK VIIl.—CHAPTER I. 


“ A little fire burns up « great deal of corn.” 
OLD Protres. 


Gur Darrext resumed the thread of solitary 





life at Fawley with a ealm whieh was deeper in 
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BEFORE THE CABLE WAS LAID. 


It is demonstrated almost to a certainty that the paying out machinery and | 
the cable itself are inadequate to obtain the result wished for. 


they had to contend with.--¥. ¥, Tribune, Aug. 3. 


| BEFORE THE QUEEN'S MESSAGE. 
We can not quite suppress a painful suspicion that the cable has not been 
A few days | stretched fully across the Atlantic at all—that there has been no communica- | an ele : . 
mcre, and the newe of a new failure will make it plainer still that the opera- | tion whatever with Valentia, and will be none till another wire shall have | tials of the Old World and the New. 
tions have been conducted by men unqualified to overcome the difficulties 





bune, Aug. 16. 
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been laid, and more successfully than this one. In short, we have a shudder- 
ing suspicion that our electricians have been deceived by the return to them 
on the cable of their own messages, after the manner of an echo.—N. Y. Tri- 





NEW YoRK TRIBUNE ON THE TELEGRAPH CABLE. 





AFTER THE MESSAGE. 


When the Niagara arrived she and her gallant officers were received with 
ctric enthusiasm tuch as ought to greet those who assisted at the nup- 


We shower benedictions upon Mr. 


| Field and Captain Hudson. * * Let the ditcher throw down his spade and 
the woodman his axe, let the poor forget their sufferings and the rich their 
cares, while we raise one more general and hearty cheer for the success of 
the trans-Atlantic Telegraph.—J. Y. Tribune, Aug. 19. 
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Fasmioxanie Youxc Mas to Beavry 1x Distress. ‘‘ Aw, can I do any thing for you?” 
Bravury. ‘Oh, do! please sit on my horse’s head !” 


ADVERTISEMENTS 
T HE FLOWER OF THE FLOCK. 
By PIERRE ZGAN, Esq 


Modern fiction has no pages that surpass the “ Flower 
of the Flock” in all the qualities that go to make a great 
romance. In plot, characters, language, it is all ‘* one 
pure and perfect chrysolite."'— Zxamuiner. 





Now ready, price 50 cents. 
FREDERIC A. BRADY, 
126 Nassau Street, N. Y. 
Send for Brady's Mammoth Catalogue of all the latest 
and best Publications, mailed free on addressing as 
above, 
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BOUDOIR SEWING MA- 

CHINES,” Harris Patent, are now so gener- 
ally in use (being the Family favorite), that special ref- 
erences, with a view to prove its utility or value, have 
become unnecessary. Those about purchasing will find 
four patterns to seleet from at 444 Broadway, near Grand 
Street, N. Y. G. C. MUNSON, Agt. 


- P Ne ~—Circulars and Specimens of work by miail if de- 
red. 





R. MUNDE'S WATER-CURE AT FLOR. 
ENCE, MASS. (Three miles from the Nerthamp- 
ton Depot). Price for Patients $12 per week. 


+ per w 


| 
| 





Wits & WILSON’S SEWING MA- 


CHINES.—NEW and VALUABLE IMPROVE- 
MENTS. — A new Tension and a Hemmer that turns 
hems of any width without previous basting. Office, 343 
BDroapway, New Yor«. 


DIAGRAM OF THE LOCK 8TITCH. 


This is the only Stitch that can not be raveled, and 
that presents the same appearance upon each side of the 
seam. It is made with two threads, one upon each side 


. the fabric, and interlocked in the centre of it. Send 
yw circular. 





T° CASH AND SHORT TIME BUYERS. 





New Stock or 
RIBBONS AND DRESS TRIMMINGS. 


MITCHELL & McLINTOCK, 
599 Broadway, 
OPPOSITE METROPOLITAN HOTEL, 
ARE NOW PREPARED TO SHOW ONE OF THE 


most select and desirabie stocks ef the above goods te be | 


seen in the city. 





GENTS WANTED to sell a Chart of the 
ATLANTIC TELEGRAPH, with Portrait of Cy- 
RUS W. FIRLD, and other valuable Works, 
&, », BARKER, 848 Broadway, New York. 





WILL BE READY, 
On the 29th day of August, 
The first Number of the 
OSTON SATURDAY EVENING EX- 
PRESS 
A Pirnst-cLa\s Weexiy, devoted to Polite Literature, 
Local and Fore_gn Intelligence ; interesting Correspond- 
ence from such Writers as John Brougham, * Belle Brit- 
tan,” and others; Dramatic, Musical, Literary, and Fi- 
nancial matters, &c. In brief, just such a paper as every 
New England man of intelligence, at home or abroad, 
will deem indispensable—a perfect weekly compendium 
of all that is essential to be known of Boston and New 
England life and incident. 
Terms $2 00 per annum, payable in advance. Single 
copies for sale at all Periodical Depots aud by Newsmen. 
Address JONES & PAREE 
Editors and Proprietors, 
No. 2 Water St., Boston, Mass. 


6¢ {7ROOM & FOWLER'S” 
WALNUT OIL MILITARY SHAVING SOAP, 


Guaranteed to suit the most fastidious. 
JOHN B, VROOM, owty Maker, 72 Cherry St., N. Y. 


TWATER’S PATENT $15 anv $25 SEW- 

ING MACHINE received the First Premium over 

Singer's and Wheeler & Wilson's, at the State Fair, held 
at Buffalo, October 9th, 1857. 


The Cheapest and Best SEWING MACHINE in the 
market, 








need Pe -—S-4 Boo rigs New Yous, 
ve Circular, 
H. C. BURTMAN & CO., 
Sele Ageut for the United States, 





Sopa Asn t { foar Powprg, 
NEWOASTLE Sat Sopa. j§ PREPARED POTASH. 
BI CARBONATE SODA. 
also, 

PERFECTLY PURE 
CREAM TARTAR, 
Prepared under our own supervision. 
Sold in papers of 1 oz. to 10 Ibs., in boxes of 10 to 100 


lbs., or in original packages of our own importation, of 
the best brands. 


** EXCELStOR DIETETIO,") ( Exrea Rermvep Fax- 
“Dovun ie RErinED > : ILyY,”" AND 
Pune,” ) ( “ PuLvertzep Sopa." 


SALAERATU 5&5, 


| Made at our “ CuxmicaL Works,” Jersey City, the only 


one of the kind in the Union! 
Our Salwratus, of their various grades, 


| Warranted Tex pre cent. better, for the price, than can 


be obtained elsewhere. 
Also, 
Ove Hiemty Iuprovep arp CELEBRATED 
EXCELSIOR YEAST POWDER, 
PROVED RELIABLE—Gi ves the Best Satisfaction ! 





Our Articles are First Class. and are put up expressly 
for the Wholesale Jobbing Trade. 


Buy of us—we are the first hands! 





We have the various qualities of impure Scr. Cann. 
Sopa and Ceram Tartar, which we sell, when required, 


| as the packers and mixers say they do, 


* Less than firat cost !" 
—— Call on us. 
THOMAS ANDREWS & CO. 
Manufacturers and Importe 
136 & 188 Cedar, near West Street, New York. 








;RENCH PROTESTANT INSTITUTE for 
YOUNG GENTLEMEN, Nos. 48 and 50 East 24th 
Street, near Madison Park, Boarding aud Day School, 
will re-open on Sept. 15th next. Classics, Mathematics, 
English, Spanish, German langu . besides the French, 
which is the language of the School. A Junior Depart- 
ment has been added. For details, references, &c., cir- 

culars to be had. 

Prof. ELIE CHARLIER, Director. 





F° RT PLAIN SEMINARY 





AND 
FEMALE COLLEGIATE INSTITUTE. 
W. H. BANNISTER, A.M.,........sccecsees Principal. 
A First Class Seminary, pe-fectly arranged, beautifal- 
ly located, and with an able corps of Teachers. 
Board and Tuition in Common English per Term of 
fourteen weeks, $55 00 if paid in advance. 


Fall Term opens, August 23d. Winter Term opens, 
December 14th. 


Address the Principal, Fort Plain, N.Y. 
AMERICAN INSTITUTE ayo eae 
FAIR 


will open at 
CRYSTAL PALACE 
Sept. 16th, 
Goods received on and after Sept. 7th. 


HARPER'S WEEKLY, 
A FIRST-CLASS ILLUSTRATED PAPER. 
THE BEST AND CHEAPEST 
FAMILY NEWSPAPER IN THE WORLD. 








Frve Cents a Numeee; $2 50 a Year 





TERMS OF HARPER'S WEEKLY. 
One Copy for Twenty Weeks. . . . . $100 
One Copy for One Year. ees 
One Copy for Two Years * . 
Five Copies for One Year. . . «. . «. 900 
Twelve Copies for One Year. . . . . 2000 
Twenty-five Copies for One Year - 4000 
An Extra Copy will be allowed for every Club of TWELVE 
or TWENTY-FIVE SUBSCRIBERS. 
«.*.Persons living in the City of New York 
* Harper's Weekly” left at their houses, will please 
their names and residences, with the subscription mon- 
ey, to the Office of 
HARPER & BROTHERS, 
Franklio 


PuBLisuEns, 
Square, New York 





